T he mofi lamentable Tragtdie i 

Thy drugs arc quicke. Thus with a kifle I die. 

Enter Frier with La»thorne y Cror» and Spade. 

Tn, St Francis be mv fpeed, how oft to night 
Haue my old feet {humbled at gtaues? vVhoes there? 

Man . Hcrcs one, a friend, and one that knovves you Well. 
Fn. B'iile be vpon you. Tell me goodmy friend 
What torch isyond that vainely lends his light 
To grubs and eyelefle fculles as Idifcerne, 

It burneth in the fapels monument. 

CMan. It doth fo holy Iir,-3ccheres my mailer, one that you 


Fn. Who is it; 
tFhfan. Romeo. 

Frt. How long hath he bin there.; 

Man. F ull halfe an houre, 

Fri , Go with me to the Vault, 

Man. I dare not Sir. 

My Mailer knowes not but I am gone hence. 

And fearefufly did menace me with death. 

If I did Hay to looke on his entents. 

Fri. Stay, then ile go alone, fearc comes vpon me. 

0 much I feare fomc ill vnluckie thing. 

C Man. As Tdidfleepevnderthisyoungtreehcrc, 

1 dreamt my mailer and another fought. 

And thatmy maftcr flew him. 

Frt. Romeo 4 

Alackealacke, what bloudis this which ftaineJ 
The ftony entrant e of this Sepulchre? 

What meai’e thefe maflcrlclfe and goariefwords 
Toiiedifcolonr d by this place of peace ? 

Romeo , oh pale : who eife, wh&t Parts too; 

And fleeptin blood? ah vt'liatan vnkindhoure 
Is guiltieof this lamentable chance? 

The Lady ftirs. 

hit. O comfortable Frier, where ismy Lord? 

I do remember well where I ihould be: 

A nd there I am, vC'here is my Romeo* 

Fri. 1 heare fomc noy fe Lady, come from that neft 


(loue. 


of ^omeo and Iuliet. 

Of dcath,contigion, and rnnaturall fleepe; 

A treater power i hen we can contradict 
Hafh thwartedour entents, ccme,come away, 

Thy husband in thy bofome there Les dead: 

An l Paris too, come ile difpofeof thee. 

Among a Sifterhood of h -ly Nunnes: 

Stay not to qucftion, for tlic watch is comming, 

Come, go good/wdft, I dare no longer flay. Exit 

lult. Go get thee hence, for I will not away, 

Whats here; a cup clofdinmy trucioucs hand? 
Poyfonlfechath bin his timeleileend: 

O churle, drinfceall, and left no friendly drop 
Tohcipe meafter, I will kifle thy bps, 

Happhc fome poy Ion ) ct doth hang on them, 

To make me die with a reftoratiue. 

Thy lips are warrae. 

Enter "Roy and Watch , 

Watch. Lea'de boy, which way; 

Juli. Yea noife? then ile bebriefe. Q happy dagger. 

Ti s is thy (heath, -there rult and let me die . ( burne. 

Watch boy, Tnisis the place , there where the torch doth 
Watch, Thegroundis blood/,fearchaboutthcchurchyard. 
Go fome of you, who ere you findauach. 

P.ttifuil fight, here lies the Countie flame. 

And luhet bleeding, warrpe, and newly dead: 

V Vho here hath laine thefe two dayes buried. 

Go tell the prince, runne to the C applets. 

Raife vp die Mount ague fome others fearch , 

VVe fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lye. 

But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes. 

We cannot withoutorcumftance defery . 

Enter Romeos man. 

Watch. Hetcs Romeos mm, we found him in the Churchyard. 
Chiefe watch. Hold him in fafetie,till the Priuce come hither. 

Enter Ft ier,andamher Watchman, 

3 .Watch. Here is a F rier chat trembles, (ighes,and weepes. 

We 
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